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where an indignant Scotsman recognised his outrageous
companion by his squint and challenged him to a duel for
the honour of Scotland. He was at Mr, Topham Beau-
clerk's on Muswell Hill one evening a week or so before the
rebellious Americans declared their independence, when
Mn Burke and Garrick the actor and the preposterous profile
of Mr. Gibbon were there; Mr. Walpole looked in and found
that they made such a prodigious noise with talking " and
Lord Palmerston so much more noise with trying to talk,"
that he could pick up no news for Lady Ossory. One catches
a glimpse of him in the crowded winter of 1779, when the
King's troops were campaigning in the Carolinas and General
Eliott at Gibraltar was staring across the Straits at the blue
bulk of Africa and reflecting upon the valuable qualities of
red-hot shot* It was at one of Sir Joshua's parties in
Leicester Square; and the portentous Mrs. Chohnondeley,
sister to Mrs, Woffington the player, was quizzing little
Burney a shade heavily upon the authorship of Evelina.
The young lady te~he'd and sought refuge by the card-
table. But her tormentor pursued, with Sir Joshua and
Lord Palmerston in tow. She was even a trifle arch with
the noble widower; and he, in ret urn, was rather dry with
his host about a pamphlet. He was at the play at Ham
Common one night in the year after Yorktown to see the
three Miss Hobarts entertain their mother's guests with
genteel comedies. Lord North sat smiling in his seat; and
as the company went home, they were so well protected by
the blunderbusses of their domestics that " when the
servants were drawn up after the play, you would have
thought it had been a midnight review of conspirators on
a heath/* And on the winter day when Garrick dead
1 eclipsed the gaiety of nations* and the Club walked
solemnly behind him to the grave, Palmerston helped to
bear his pall in the Abbey,

So, between Bath and London, the accomplished Viscount
cut quite a figure. His friends, his verse, his pictures passed
an agreeable life* Ton and the Muses cheered the widower;
and he held on his elegant course, always the man of fashion,